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ey fogtt Tosald, th a low, stern volee)
1 Ptell mie the medning of this.”
{| He gure = lirtle. mocking, alry faugh and,
' ing MWis hands fato his pockets,
o n&ﬁl ranngl upon me,
L “What's yoar questlon?” sald he.

=Yhn know, What bave you said to: the
'plltl- wr'-g:}w lier tronr e like thig?"
He ra L5 erebrows In sssumed pers
& B Bld, “rof go a long way to
~seell  What Dove I said? How hinve you

- A you medan.’ .
T 9¥on le—I doa't. T know her that's
W}J It .you hawve lold Dber my
ITF B ated. conlly.
.F‘ . b Ph, add'a last f';.l;{e_mer 1o It, I whileh
L)

T b—thnl s alll’”
i He wygs 8 Nitle stargled, I ooould see, but
\ & sang- frold, with Il.!l] e{f:)t‘t.
“%on, jump ton much to concitislon, my
"'_‘:m ﬁflow’: 1 have snld nothing to hep
t your little afalr with Modred as
yar"

" That menns you lutend to hold It over
ny bead as n menage whersa she ls con-

L s f know ‘you.™

1B yon kuow a very-charming fellow,

) . what n Jdolt you are! Here's & pother

! to | plsy eavalier to u gyl whom yon

13“{: ovarda o gt of sulks, 1 couliln’t do

less In common decency.”

- “Make eare that you do no more. I'm dot

‘e only ene to réckon with in this busl

€ for thll!“ he orfed, snapping hia
. . *I'm ot 1? ::e aoereed tinro :l‘\h-
’ ’:H;Wd miaee | biave a fancy for
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great distress.

He prevognlze
me At oo,

“Nou w‘x‘mt”tol?;abslurrl;, I see,"" sald he,
ently, ““Well, T ¢ off.”
gA,e he passed e he placed his hand for
a moment on my shonlder. The action
was tender and u:m%ntherh-. but I shrunk
uuder {t as (f It had been a blow. )

When the door bad closed upon him 1
rose and sat down nt the table. 1 wrote:

“Dear Dolly: 1 made a foal of myself
to-tmy and have répented It ever sinee in
gnckeloth and sshes. 1 hnd so wished to be
nlone with yon, dear, and |t made me m_n'd
thitt he should come between us) He 8ot
A good gompanlon for you. I wmust say Ii
though he Is my brother. Had I thought
him o, 1 should have brougbht him fo see
you hefore. 1 oply say this th explain
tnger at his appesrnnes, and now 1 wiil
drop the sabjeet for anotiber, which s the
real redsoh of my writing. 1 had hoped
so mouel, dear, to put It to you personaily,
there i the ald forest that we have spent
ap/ muany happy bours in, bot I missed my
opportunity, and now [ am in too much'of a
faver to wné': anorher week, Dolly, wiil
you ba my wife? I can afford a homo of
my own now, aud 1 shill be glud nnd grate-
ful if you will copsent to become mistress
af It: 1 feel that wrirten wopds can only
| sound coll #t best: so. T will say nothing
imnre here, but just this—if you will have
me, I will strive ll;1 n!}l t]:lmgs to be your
Iowing and devoted hoshand, =

9 “RENALT TRENDER.

All 1n o glow of confident tepderness, In-
Fpireqd by ti? words T hnd written, T added
the gdidress and went out and postad my -
tle milssive. [ts mere composition, the fact
of {15 now Iylng in the postbox. & link be-
tween us, guve me & chastened sonse of re-
lief and satisfaction that was restorative to
my injnred vanity. I had cast all soruples
to the winds: T bad committed myself defl;
nitely to a course stralghtforward and une-
motlonal. The mistake of the morning was
reacted upon in rime, and ! felt that nothlng
short of a dismuption of natural Afinities
eould interfére to keep back the inevitable
answer. S0 assured was I, Inideed, that T
fell Into a little melancholy !gr. of musing
over the wild, seductive fignreé of her who
fay on the darker background of my soul;
n]fowad my thoughts to wander as if for &
Inst farewell, Into reglons wherein the =lm-
ple heart of my present conld find no way io
enter,

“Good-by, Zrp," the voleeless soul of me
muttersd.” 1 bid you off to wait for me in
d world so forelgn to this that there the
varth-stricken shall not recogunize their In-
juries. and the wrongful possessars xield np
thelr esslons to the rightful withotit one

regret.'’ :
'.ghat night, looking at Duke's hard Jend
at reat on the pillow, I thought: *“Tt will ba
put rizht fo-morrow or the next day, amd
you, dear friend, necd never know whit
might have fallowaed on my ahbuse of your
trust. Then [ slept pencefully, but my
dreanms were all of Zyp—not of the other.
The next day, at the offies, T was cavefuol
to keep altogether ont of Dally's way. In-
deed, my work taking me elsowhere, 1 never
once snw her. and went home In the evening
unenlightened by a single glanoe from her
gruy eres. This, the betier poliey, T thought,

d it and stopped guestionlng
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member of the favilly and nesd not be regular

would save us both embarrassment and the
annoyance of any curlogity on the part of
her fellow-workérs, who wounld surely be
quick to detecy & romantie state of aflalcs
berwen s,

Nevertheless, tiea{bi{u my self-confidence, 1
awalted that evenlng In spme trepldation
the answer that was to decide the dircetlon
of 1wy future.

We were sitting at supper when it came,
held by ope corner In ber apron by our laud-
lady, and my face went pale us I saw the
schoolgiri superseription

“From Doliy " murmured Duke.

I nodded and broke the seal. My hands

trembled and g mist wis before my eyes, It
ran a5 follows: '
“Dienr Henny: Thank youn very, very

much for your kind ofter, but I can't accent
It. 1 thought I hyd so much to say, and 1y ’
1§ &l T ean think of. 1 hope it wont hoy
you, It ean't, T Enow, for long, becauss
now I see I wag never reslly the frst in
your henrt, and your letter don’t sound as If
you will find It very difficult to get over,
Pilease forgive me It I'm wrong, but anysow
It's ton Inte now. I might have once, bgt 1
can't wow, ‘Henoy. I think perbaps 1 be-
came a woman all In & moment yesterdny.
Please don't write or say a word to me
agnin abont this, for T mean it veally and
trily. Youraffectlonste friend,
“DOLLY MELLISON."

9P, 8.1t wos a little unfalr of you, 1
must say, not to tell me abont that Zyp,”

I sat and returned the letter tp its folds
anite eoolly and'ealmly. If there was fire in
me, ¥ kept It under then. i

“Duke 1 sald, quietly, “she bus refused

He struggied up from bis chair. His face
was all amazement and his volee hoarse,
VWRefuged Fou? What have you sald?

jened, 1 tell you.”
I.'E-‘Why? She was at perfeet liberty to
make her own cholee." ey

“You wrote to her last night?

“Yes ' ; ; Y

“Why did you? Why dldn’t youn do"u I
anderstood you lntendnd to yesterday?

“T gsked von to lenyve that question alope
for the present.'™ f

"You'go po  right to. ** his face
finmed pp, for p woment, he seemed abont
to burst Into A. torrent or passion. But
with a miﬁhzr effort t\e fought It under,

“Retiny.” He =ald, ln & sobdued voics,
T had no Business to speak to sou like
that,  But you don't kuew upon what a
wheol or forment I have Leen these Iast
weaks. The f-lrl—r}all;—!s so mileh to me,
and her happiness—'" bs broke off almoat
with a sob,

I spfang to my feet. 1 could besar It mo
longsr. i

“Phink what yon ke of me!” T cried,
o7 have mnade s muoddle of the whola husi-
ness—a wretched, nohappy muddle, Butg 1
suffer, tao, Duke. I never knew what Miss
—Miss Melllson was to me tlll gow, when I
have lost her.”™

“f don't wsk'to mop. her letier: You
haven't misread 1t by any gmlhllltr!

“No—iUs perfectly clear. She refuses me
and holds out po hope.”

Ho set his frownlug bHrows and fel]l Into
a gloomy silence. Ho took no notice of me

(T

What have von done? Something has hap. |1

| to the office and
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the apen alr for awhile to walk and try to
find surcense of my racklpg treuble,
“Now,”" I thoughkt, when 1 gol outside,
“for the villainous truth. To eerlke Ar me
Uke thut! It was worthy of Hlm—worthy
of Mm. And 1 am to blame for leaving
them together—I, who pretended to an ads
feation for the girl and was ready to swear
to love and protect her forevermors, Wiat
A pitiful rag of manliness! What courage
that daren't even now tell the truth to my

friend up thers! PFriend® He's done with
me, I expect. But for the other. He
dldn’t give her my history-not he, Per-

haps he dida't as 1 mean 1§, but I fever
dreamed that lLe would play- upon that
second stop for his devils of hate b dance
to; I pever even thought of {t. What a
hideous fool I have bgen! Ob, Jogon, my
brother, it it had only been you Instend of
Modred!"

1 jerked to a stop. 1 was conselons of my
panting as If In n nlghtmare, and tashes of
crimason flame shot and leaped before my
eyes. Some formless thovghts had been iu
my mind to burry on and on nto the pres-
ence of the villaln whe had dealt me sucl o
cowardly blow, aud te drive his slonder in
one red erash dowd hils throat. Now, in fn
Instunt, It broke npon me thor 1 Bod no
knowledge of where he llved—that by my
own nct I had yesterday cut off ail commnu-
nlentlon between us, 1 could bave bitten my
Iips through In the first rage of the thought.
Parhnps, though, tn his pohra-like dogging
of me he would be driven before lolg ta
seek me out again of his gwn secord, thar
he might glont over the havee he had oc-
casloned. ust bide my time ps patlently
as I ¢ould on the chance,

Late at night I returned and Iay down
upan the sofa In the sitting roown. 1 felt
unclean for Duke's company and wonld not
go up to him. Let me do myself justlre. It
was not all dread of his snger that kept
me {rom hl}m'. There was g most lost, gor-
rowfal feellng In me at having thus reqult
ed all his friendship and his geperosity.

As T Iy and writhed In slckly thonght,
my eyn wag attrooted to the gllmmering of
some white object set prominently on the
manteiplece. T rose and found it was g let.
ter addressed to me In his handwrlting,
l“r_‘r;m:e:lmf Its ¢ontenta I tore It open nnd
rend:

“I think If best that our partnership
should veage and T find iodging elsewhers,
You will nnderstand my ressons.  Dolly
comen firat with me, that's all. Tt may
hnve been your error: I can't think It was
yonr wilful fanlt; but that she wounld have
refused you without some good rvenson |
ean't belleve. Your manner seems fo polnt
{0 the suspielon dhat somebow her happi-
ness s threatened. T oy Ue wroug, bhat 1
intend to sef myself to And out; and until
gome expliination Is forthcoming, I think it
hest that we should live apart, I shall call
bere to-morrow durlng the dinner honr and
arrange abont haviog m# things moved
and-gettle matters as for as 1 am concermed,
Your friend. NCERE STRRAW,"

I dtood lovg with the letter Inmy banil.

Well, {8 best,” T mottereld at last, *nnd
I thought he wouid do It. He's my friend
milll, thank heaven, for he saya wo. Hut,
0h, Jason, your debf is nccumnlating!™

Chap. XIV.--Lost.

The week that followed was & sad and
lonely one to me, My rdiance was endod
—my friend parted from me—my hoart ever
wineclug under the fortare of gelf-reprodch,

As fo the frst, It wonld seam (hat
should have no great regson for Insuperable
regret.  The sitostion had been made for,
wot by, me; my donbts as to the etficacy of
snch a anlon bad no longer ground for ex.
stenece, 1 was fren fo let my thonghts re-
vert unhampered to the object of my first
and only true love.

That was all so; yet T know I brooded
over my loss for the time belng, as If It
were the g‘ri-n test that ¢onld have hLefallen
me. Forbidden my little pacadise on the

n my faney with g wealth of fowers that
choked nll the vistas to my borlzon. Such
Is_human Inconsi{gtency.

I went abont my work in a hopeless, me-
chancal manner that ouly scareely con-
cealed thé bitter ache my heart endured.
Ocogslonally, at rare fntersals, I cume
across Dolly, but forma lli“n; only and never
to exchange a word, Furtively glancing
nt ther when this happened, T notleed that
she looked pale, and, I thought, not happy
but thls may have been nothipg but faney,
for my hasty view wad generally limited
to haif-profile. O me she tovk so heed,

desiring, apparently, the absolute olose of
onr old intercourse, and mere pride pre.
‘olnded me from making any farfler effort

toward &n explanntion.

« Would that even then T had been wise or
nohle enough to force the barrler of ve
serve. God knpwa but 1 might haye been
in time to/ save ber. Yet wmwaybe my atpi-
tude was not n!tnf.a:her nnjustified. "1 had
taken o wrong and reckless step, hut surely
this atonewent demauided pf ‘me wis ex-
treme, To pit me on the footing of a
formp! sivanger was heavy punishmient for
a fault committed under motves that were
anything. at Ienst, but base.

Hth Duke ty lntercoursa was confingil
to mitiers of business:
He !hg“‘t‘ll no upfriendly spirit rownrd me
there and no desipe for & resumption of ouy
ol terms.. Ho never, In public or private,
totivhsd upen tha subject thot was nearvst
both onr hearts. or allnded to it In an

even when 1 told him that T must go inta

way. e had Informed me at fArat of his

very thresbold. [dts sweet gardens Yoomend |.

new address and was frank and courtegus
andl generous 28 It waos his noaturve to b,
It 1 was consglons of any melancholy
shadow towerlng between us 1L was not
because he sought to lend to Its fepiures
the gioom that wupzt be enwrapping lis
own soul.

At last the week ended, and the slledee,
that had laly Waek and ominous gk 8 snnke
glong I, was awnkened and reared Itself
polzonons for a spring. Yet lts volce spoke
up mwmslcal ot first,

It was Baturdoy afterncon, and I was
walking home toward my lodgings in &
vary depressed frame of minl, when a step
came behiond me, and Duke fell into step
alongalde,

\the word, and it went echolng round the

voorm ak L repeated In Hopeless sadness
by unseen phpotoms of old last remem-
Lrgnees. |

I rose npon the Sunday morning restless
stlll and unrefreshed.  An undefinable feel
ing of pminows expoctancey would not let
|m|n sit guler or read or do anything but
lend my mind to extravagant speculations
and pace the room up and down in nervous
Irritablllty. The tramp Of byfarers in the
street below secmed to legve footprints on
my bralo: the elash of chureh bells to Set
my thoughts jungling to a falwe time. M)
wy clhords of belng were set twitehiog from
| one ‘Central apprebension, as o splder

Hl;:{i
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“Renny.” he sald, T think It right to tell
you. I lLave taken the privilege of an old
friend ond spoken w Doilly on o eertnin
subjert.””

I nodded. The mers foct was a relief to
me.
“We ouly exchanged s few worls, but
she has promised te comme out with wne to-
morrow, And then, T hope, 1 shall lentn
more.  What timp will yon he at bome?"

I told him all' day, If there was nny chanca
of s terning up.

“Yery well,” he sald, “'then I will call in
upon you seme time or other.  Good-by,"

He seemed to be on the point of going,
bt to alter his mind, and he suddenly took
my hand and pressed [t hapd,

“Are you lonely, old fellow?"

“Very, Duke—and 1 deserve to he.'

:‘]I'ui for the best? You agree with me?"

‘Quite.”

He looked sorrowfully ln my facs, wran
my band 4 second time and walked o
rut[:hltp -

t wiis the expressjon of his T ever after
remembered with most pathetie heart-sick-
neds nnd love, 1 never suw it b his eyes
agaln—-uever again. > n

That night, as I tramped the streets, too
restless to go indoors, & lttle child, griev.
ously erying, hrushed pnst me, | Moved out
of myself by a' tender lmpulss, I stopped
‘bar and asked her tronble,

“T'se losl,” she sobbed, dreadfully; “‘oh,
I'se lost!"

“Where do you Uve?' T asked.

“T wants mammy ! that was her answer.
“Take Netty out of the dork!"

Oh, woful lttle 'wanderer! Take' zon
this lost human sonl out of the dark—there
np to the grant white throne, where Hlis
nyms shall eatel you up a8 you spring o
them, and His volce sball say: **Whao la
this you hive brought with you, lttle Net-
t¥?  Who kneels but has no place here?”
And you will angwer; “He ¢can’t he had all
through, dear Father, for he pitled me, a
little strange chfid, and led me home,* »

Lead me ihome, Netty—we ure all lost in
(ke tgnrk mazed of thls most melibelly
warld. .

T gathered some clew, throngh the tangle
of her sobs, to the poor mldget's address
and led her econfident by the intrieote
streets,. At last the Instinet of her baby
soul began to recognlze, and presently my
heart gushed over to sea her bhreak from me
afd rup to gn anxlous woman, Into whose
prms she wils spatched with a tearful ory.
Then T tutned and retreatod, amd the night
closed llke n prison door on me lb my
loneliness, \

But t11l dewn the walllog little ery dwelt
In my ears—lost—lost—last! It enme np
from the strests: it swirled aml babbled |In
the rviyver; It lssued from fen thonsand
throats rrampled vnder In the striggle for
life abont me.  Nelther did I lose 1t in my
dreains: for thereout Dolly grew, mournfiil
and shudowless [lke & ghost, and she held
In her tirms the Hitle child I had poscued,

but dead danid stlff; and she, too, wlispered

|

“Refused youl What have you said?

What have you done 77
shnkes her web to dislodge some unwel
tome onptive,

At laat, thoronghly tired ouf, I threw
myself into an ensy cholr and dozed off
from sheer oxhaustion. I ¢ouli]l not hayve
slept many minutes, when a clap In my
enrs awoke me, It might haove been an
explosive hurst of thunder, so loudly it
slammed upon my sepses,  Yet It ‘was
Sothlﬂg more than the closing of the room
oor,

Then 1 striggled to my feet, for Duke
slood before e, and I saw that hls face
wits white and menaclng ns death's own.

“Get 'nlp!" he eried In o harsh, stem
volee. “T want to nsk you something."

T faced him and my beart seemed to sod-
den&{ swerve down with a sickly sensation.
“What Is it?" I muttered,

“8he's gone—that's alll™

nGoue‘H

“She never met me this morning as she
romlsed. 1 waited an hour—move. Then

grew frightened and went to her lodg-
Ings. She hnd left the evening before, say-
Ing she wnen't coming buek., A man came
to feteh her, and she went nway with him,
Da ‘_gm_l understnnd *—with him!" j

“WiHh whom?" T asked, (n a confuged,
reeling manner; yor T knew.

"I want you to tell me."

“How can I, ke |

“T want you io “.-F' what you have done
with your trust? hers has hesn some-
thing guln( on of late—some seeret kegt
from me, Whepe 18 that brother of Fours
<"1 know no more than you do.”

“1 shall find out befors lun The cun-
ulu_g doesn’t exist that eould keep hilm
hidden from me 171t he 15 a party to this.
Why are vou silent? 1 can read it in your
eyos.  They hove met, s#nd it must
been throteh yow."™

“Hefore God It wisn't!”

*Then they have!™  He put hig hand to
his face and steggersd us € ke had bepn
struck there, \

SOW," he paspod; “the horror of what I
dreaded!™

Then he eume eloser and soarled at me:

Hure's a friend, out of all the world!

ave

trepsure of my Hfe and soul, and so royal
ta roll’ It In the mud! Was this a putoup
afnir between you? It wns kind of you to
try to save my feelings by keeping me Io
Iguorgnee of 1t all!”

“You are hateful and unjust!” T eried,
&ting beyond endurance. “‘He forced hlm-
felf upon us last Bonday. I wias brutal al-
most in my efforis.io get vid of him. But
for some reason orf other, Dolly—Miss Mal-
50— took s side, When I found so, I
left them In o hull and repented almost
immediately. But though I sought far and
near, 1 never came across them again il
the evening,™

He listened with a black, gloomy impa.
tlence,

“You acted well, by vour own confes-
glon," snld he. “Ydan H:_}n;‘unl the part of a
triue friend und lover, by leaving her alone
for o moment only lu the company of that
parngon,"

“I' oughtn’t to, T know."

Hp gave n high, grating laugh,

“Buat, putting meé on one slfle." I bega
whest le took 1ue up with the most Inten
acrld hitterness.

“Why, can't T Indeed—you and all your
precions kith and kin? ‘Why did T ever
save ¥ou from belng knocked on the heud
In that thieves' garden. I wns happy be-
fore—{iod knows | might have been bappy
In another way now. You proved the viper
on my hedrth with & vengeance, Put you
on one side? Ah, T dare say that would
suit you well—to ghirk the responsibility
of your own wet and leave the suffering g
others.”

“I hafe suffered, Duke, and always stall.
T wont gulpssy you—but this hurte me
perhaps only oone degren lnss than It does
l3'ml. But you may be jumplog too hurried-
¥ to couclusions. Why put the worst con-
atruetion on it

He gave another cruel laugh,

“Let's have your theory of her vanlshing
without o waord to wme,” he sald.

YAt least yon can be certain that tt—it
wus, my brother'

“How prrspleacious of you! You don't
think so0 yourself, dov you? Or that 1 should
have meekly accept that woman's state-
ment withont some Inquiry as to the ap-
pesrance of the (oteresting stranger?”

Hyp dropped his cruelly bantering manner
for one hird gs lron and foroclous.

“Let's stop this double-fuced foolery, I
waut hls adidréss of you,'

it 4 ven't got it, you knhow.'

“Yon can’'t guness af i1

““Not j_muslbly. What would you do if yon
had 1t?

“What do vou think? (Call and offer my
congratnlntlons, of conrse.’’

“Don't he o madman. You kpow nothlnf
for cerialn.  Walt and see If she doesn’
turn up ot the office as nsnal to-morrow.”™

He spemed 1o think a wmoment, and then
he threw up hls hands with o loud, wall-
ing moan.

: “Lost!" lie eried. *“In miy heart T know
torh

DI I not In mive? It had rung o my
ecars all night, 1 took a step foward hims,
greatly moved by his despalring, broken
tone, ‘s;“t he waved me back flercely.

*1 aurse the day.” he evled in hitter grief,

“that ever 1 came across you. I wounl
bove let you 1ol me—that was noihing to
her happiness; but now"— -
Lt I:lm logk to himeelf,” he went on
after a pause, In which he bad mastered his
emotion, “After to-morrow—I will walt till
then—but afterward—the world isn't wide
enough to keep us apart, Better for him to
run grnm !zml tncoblied tigeress than this
twisted evipplp!™

He mmu.-fF‘nnv- drm aloft with a wild, sav-
age gesture and strode heavily from the

room.
Apd I had ne word to say.

To be continued to-mortow. This story

began in the Journal April 27,

A Supplement of the Journal
containing the first seven chap-
ters of < The Mill of Silence”
will be mailed to any address
upon receipt of a two cont

]

stamp.

‘Back numbers conlaining
the other chapters thus far
published may be had at the
Journal office.

Ru'a-tmnlalng to accept the poor lttle

——

.atn yon: that's enouglt. For the rest,
prderstand one another. 1°ll have ne
enemies,  aud we'll be known for
| Aly door's shut to you. Keep out
: _mie te."
- W that 1 twrmed aod #teode from him,
E.ﬁ ¥ }zpk no potice of i,
- :l\t{l- Diuka all? T shrusk from
nn #
iess to blm how T had be-
T 'mmt; what fearfu) susplelons
heart, Eo-—% must see Dally first and
& my senfence from her lips.
m 88 1 enterpd the sitting-foom,
",‘_‘_FH _"?-ﬁ sald, cheerlly, “what sue-
the lamp. aml affected to be busy
Boots. "
nlhg the gquestion for o day or two X"
wourke. if yon wish (1." T felt the
now, old fellow. 1 missed my oppor-
. bt all” AL
i 183 leaat.™
» Whr shooln't It be? T ean't
* my wovl. I can'r.”
AT WOMEN ARE DOING.
Lacturers and Others as
. Politicians.

QQ" of this sham for conventions sake.
my ~and thiuk twite before you
moeking laugh came after me agaln,

N eoward reven then, 1

The my faliyre Iay dork on

“fown the book he was reading

“ant awasy from him. beyond the radi-

" -I-np'lﬁ{uy a# yet, Duke. Do yon mind

I MI8 jone. “Mayn't 1 ask why™*

s anyibing wiour 'Renng?”

irﬂl‘h

““bar_ds to the direction of herifeel.

", Bot 86 sure,” 1 sald, In a voles of

me Are W Laurels as

2d There I= at Least One Who Has
~ (ained Renown for Refusing
: e an Emglishman,
‘Next to marrging on English Duke, what
! fare could any Awmerican girl de-
alpe thati to’ reiuse to marry the “Queen’s
ee??  That Is what Miss Avna
of San Frangisco, his done. The
'S messenger s Captaln A J. Mon-
Jepheco, wht wes Stanfey's most
d widl in. his African  explorations.
Fhen Stapler visited San Franclico five
saEs @Ko b# Wil accompanied by - his
utonegl, 'who prompily soeenmbed to
m.p charms. Thelr engagement
. d utly atnounced. Ladt June
Capkuin recolyed the coveted appalnt-
as te messsnger to Her Majssty
Jeen. £ uot even this high honor
twugh to Inkurs his suocess with
emd, and . the pngagement was
And nmow Miss Head 1s known as
ionly A

f ex-Spesker Crisp's stanchest and
uentisl supporters ls o small Indy,
rgle. Her npame 8 Maris  Loulse
W-‘ﬂ shi is the owner and cdltor
 the Timew-Recorder, o paper wilch s
m to the luterdsts of the Georgla
OMpipian, M7s. Myvick was the wite of
& fmmer propristor of the paper, and
fJeath, sovera] years ugo, she hns
el 15 glone, | She g, since the death
g ison, of the New Orlpans
ayube, the only woman in the South
» awns and edits n dally paper, She
. Orisp iho gréutest Demoerat of his
ilodt, nofd beqansy she thinks this,
doAnER Kb belleves (n the palitics
e lils, SN Nas made Ber paper his

. Brouillstte ta enjoving tem-
it as the child phenomenon of
hast. She [y sevepntoen yeary

_reportad (v e a locturer

“l_'ﬁﬁ._ﬂqk-fﬂ_olndnlaunco. The sul-
pit Whith' #bp Is partioularly eloquent
ipot, nad. Kince she deliverod her
t ross on tho subject she has been
1dal of tThe W. @ T. U. Almost ns re-
fulle as hor extremo youth is her jack
muveational educarion.  She has e
only thivteen months' sebooling dur-
“ef whole carter.

aliyer-tongued orators of :

billiardists. The most skilled of all i the
Baroness Hatzfeldr, dangbter of € P,
Huntington. She bandies the eue with
ecnse and grace. Miss Gertrude Vanderbily
plays well. Ho do Mes. George Gould, Miss
Helen Gould, Mres. Joan Jacob Astor and
Mrs. Almeric Pager, who was TPauline
Whitney.. Mrs. Cleveland used to be rather
# skilfnl’ billinrdist herself, - bot recently
she Has Leen foo0 moch engrossed In de-
mestlc and materngl affaies to keep up
ber pracpive.

ore i o prospect that the Repuhllean
cafpaiga In Danver will bé munaged by a'
woman, Mres, Carrle O, Kistler is the per-
son upon whose shoulders the responsibil-
ities may fall. Bhe |s at pregent the viee-
chalrman of the County Central Commit-
tee. and It !s sald by Ber admirers that
she 1s in veality acting as chalrman, The
mao who was nomipally In chnrge of the
last eampaign nearly rulved It so It Is
cluinied, anil thera 18 now a movement oy
foot to give Mrs. Kistler entire control,

A WOMAN ENGINEER, |
She Talks

trical Exhibition.

An interesting specimien of the New
Woman is on wiew at the Electrical Exhl.
bitlon, where she runs the two big boilers
of 200 horse power sach, that supply steam
to. nll ‘the ffteen engines ln the bullding.
She Is Mre. Frank Walten, the chisf en-
giueer, and the second woman ateam engl-
neer In this couutry. :

21 fust love my wurk.'l‘ she sald, as she
fed one of the bollers, which consumes
12,000 pounds of water an hout, and be-
tween two and three tons of coal a day.

futomntic  stoker, while sbe spoke, annd
bandled its shinlng brass valves with much
[

-l was nine yenrs old when 1 flrst 1!c.n:
into the cab of o steam englne.  From that
tinte an I have bhad more o 1és5 to do with
enginos of all kinds, and at one time huad
eliargs of the amo #t a theatre In this
eity. I never took any regulnr cotfrse of
study, but jost picked up my knowledgs b;
worpkitig In engine rooms.  Of late years
bhave worked with my husband, who 1§ nlso
an englueer. I opiet him sround the poii-
ers,” she added, “go 1 think I have resson
to be fond of them. Don't you?

“Ol, yes, ludeed; T can pook,"” Mrs. Wal.
ton sald with pride, “and wash, too. I epn
ke as good Lrend as any other woman,
an a, shivt snd lvon Jt.  In facr, 1
do all my own housework.

“No-I think eufinaerl.ng 15 good work for
A woman? Well, 1 should eay so.  What
cuan slie do that will bring hér g $10 0 day
and be any mealer or cleancr? My hamds
are never ::;jr Meacker than yon see them
now." she xaid, holding out a palr of soft.
white hands, one covered with a fingerless
kld glove. “I wear It when turalng the
valves,” she explained. wdding that sge

1 Tt the

< York hes a fafr number of woman ! though sh

of Her Work at the Elec-

She gave 1t & meal of pea conl with an |
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THIS IS THE 'LATEST SUGBESSF-UL WOMAN PLAYWRIGHT.
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Miss Ada Lee Bascom, the author of
“Pue Bowery Glil,' ome of the blggest
financial socobsses of fhe season, s a
plueky young Cglifornin girl, who hus,
withont fricuds or influence in New York,
chunged her conditlon from that of a hiome.
less mtrnnger 16 & supcessful playwright.
8he has accomplished the change by a
Hberal nee of the three “P's"—paticnee,
pinck and perseveranee, ] .

“The Bowery Girl" 18 a welpdrama of
the purest dye. Nora, the herolne of
the Eia_v_, the pet of the Bower&ulﬁ as
genuing 8 blt of el e from Fast
slde g Chimmje Fadden: Indesd, from
beginnin the anthor shows. the

1
Koenest mﬂnﬁnﬁgﬁ linman  natare.  Miss

lers a5

‘gerating the

Bascom never makes th ngﬁ of exags

A the
Ao e ndgniis e Bow

ery characters with the style or magner
suggestive of a  Fifth avenue drawing

roai.
Miss Dascom belougs to a family that
hag furmished the world with bishops,

solflers anl ploneers, Her firm hellef In
tho qtt.tlmte'sncnm of standh epdeavor
may he o leguey otn her nnele, that
muell beloved man of Kentoeky, Blshop
Bugeom, Her avit apd gdramate nstines
ate o denbt 'an Inheritante from her moth-
er's wother, “Graudma Bascom,' of San
Josge, ong of the most hellllant women of
the day, whese witlelsms  and | epigrams
'Il;\‘e inssed luto the current speech west of
the Rockics,
Allss Baseom first eame before the:

slﬁﬂilh'
when quite n ehild, ns nn exceedingly

clevzy nctresz  of ingenus | ' She

1¢-m;'|1_ ropented Stiopessge Tn Uit the levee
merionn cities.
Atter'n suocesstal

{
o 3 %
‘tour of England, -xm,]-fﬁ?;g‘i’m;qumu.mnt g

Buscom returned to Callfornla snd get
wbout writlng a novel, which she had Lud
i mind for some time, F _

AW saon g8 the last pnge was wrltien the
frip Hast was begun In’ pesrch of a New
York publisher. In New York she had oll
the proverbisl trinls of genias, The book
wns, of course. repeatally refnsed. From
i hotal Miss Bascom was compelled to tnke
up her abode in o cheap hodrdlng houge,
fror there she wias driven to o lodging
bouse, and again to a  dark, vnhented
ﬁarrut. But her dally trips to the pul-
[ishers and editops were eontinued. wetil ot
Inst by shesr chance she stopped I the
office of G. W, Dillinghow, publisher,
wlmrr'afi«r. walting fo¥ nearly an hour,
wupld

d with hanger  and  eold, she ns
handed n earl oo which® was wrl 1%;:_
“Your stary Is noceptod.’ After earefu

g-the oand several tlmes the mld{er"é;

| omg.

FEMININE CHIT-CHAT.

Odds and Hnds of Interest to All
Sorts and Conditions of
Women.

Buggesticns Valuable to Busy House-
wives and to Idle Devotees
of Faghion.

Glaee frults wade at home haye the com-
tined advaniages of a luzury and an econ-
To propare them, put into a por.
eelnin-dined sapcepan o couple of cups of
sngad, with o hnlf eup ‘of cold water: let
it stand for an hour; then put on the back
of the range, over al ashestos plate, to fire
vent buralng, aud bell until the sugar when
dropped luto lee witter forms lumps In the
bottom of the ¢up. Into thix syrip dip, one
by one, sectlons of Mandarin oranges, single
Malngn grapes, sholled English walnuts,
blanebed almonds, or whatever fralf it 1s
desired to candy. Place the pleces, when
covered with the syrop. lo a boftered pan
and allow thewm to grow perfectly cold In a
refrigerator. | '

It has revently occurred to some of the
apostles of beputy that woman's walk leaves
mich bo be desired 1n the Hne of Zrace.
The *'peasant’s walk,"” as it 1s called, is the

mortals who Have taken danclng: lessons In
thelr early xogt’h. The hoel is planted firm.
ly and the rest of the foot 15 allowed to
“siump" forwnrd In a graceless fashlon.
The lesson of the daneing master {8 forgot-
“ten and the services of the Dolaarte teacher
are not engaged. Both of these functiona~
rles losist thit the proper method of walk-
Ing is to “polot the toe and put thnt down
firat." " (R

No eoxy corner s complete withont fis
Iamop or Its lantern. The lantern s the
more pleturésgue, thongh perhaps less sat-
istactory for Hghting purpeses. Deep tlaret-
colored glass lanterns, encased In wronght
iron wark and dapglog ot the end of n
long fron chain, are attractive additions to
Bummer nooks. They cost from §3 ap,
varylng In prles m:mrdln_g L thelt slss.
Shinllar Jantecns of Blue, greed and yellow
glags are also popular.

Frenk gloves Are dtrocitips, To the freak
olass belong all the vulgsr abomipations in
crnghed sirawberry, pnle green and vivid
Blne. Tans Of the softer shodes, fiawns,
Weenlts and grays, with this everprosent
Wineke, are st sho favorites with welb
dressod women, desplite the nelsy bids for
popwlarity of ofange color and hellotrope.

Womnn who do net God turpentine momn |

disagreeable than moths may keep thelr

one thiat prevglls among even thoese favored |

SUMMER BODICES.

They Show Endless Variety, but Big
¥ Bleeves Must Go.

A pew bodice 15 always a welcome addls
tlon te the modes. Fortuoately, thera
seems ‘to be no limit to the combinations
of ohiffon and velvet, silk and lace,

A notable feature of the latest lmpories
ilons Is the radleal change in the style of
slcmres, and It 13 higted that the eclose-
fisting sort are mot far distant. Large
puffe and the leg-6'-mutton are disappenr-
Ing from gowns of the more elahorate sort.
In thelr stend have come soft frills of
ehiffan and laco that fall from the shoulder
gver the arm. These new sleaves, which are

tong and whileh show falls of the same soft
materld) at the band, together with high
stocks flwo befrllled, aud every possi-
bi# yariatlon of the Bton and bolero stles,
comibige to make the features of enrly
Summer styles,
No matter bow dlaphanous the material
¥ be, some touch of velvét fppears. But
where coolness in faot as well as seeming
I8 sought, it iy confinefd to the balt. High
thiok #tocks, though they may be becoming
to’ women of varyieg types, are agsuredly
n tein) tipon warm daye. For which reason
iliey are applled more often to the gowns
deslgned for wedr when there I8 x vespits
from excessive leat, while thinner stufla
ke fhelr plice for all sneh gocasions as
are lible 1o dvenr when the thermometar

‘waobllen garments free from the pests by
spriokling a few .dmps;-o! the oll on them.
SEhans : y ; e _

I

reglsters  ninety

ty or thereabouts In tha
shade. ! [
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